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BACK TRACKS. |

By
Henry C.
Rowland. :

ing the flishermen along the river
.posed, for he spoke to one of the
women, who siceped me a bowl of tea
and furnished me with a pipe and to-
s bacco. [ tried to talk with him. as |
was somewhat familiar with the dia-
lect of al® coast, but, althouszh he
made every effort to understand me, he
¢ was unsuecessful.

ATter Tt had grown dark be
out, but in a few minutes returned
with a heavily padded tupie. | was
not at all chilly, but he motioned- for
me to put it on. A few minutes later
two coolies came in, and, lifting-Mec-
Kim, mat and all, carried him outside
the door, where there were a little
knot of men waiting—coolie carriers
I made them out to be. McKim was
laid in a hammeeck swung from a bam-
boo, and our hest, or jailer, mationed
for me to get imto another like it, and
in a few moments we were all in mo-
tion.

Although it

went

was very dark, 1 could

see that we were clithbing up in-
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of monosyllables, and from
derstand 1
take the brig immed
In the general conf
overlooked, and lay
been dropped. Sudden
the clank of the
began to fiap la
the poop. and 1
of them harrm
at the main
and slipping
started to d
that I was going o
quite reconcil

naia NHg around ant

» and const

w'a! I

it

7 1o sea.
usion I appeared to have

st came fr
and the

ased

{ broke up,

gged me roug
upposed,
:mi had in fact

cold con
that lay al
they were |
be something w
waters of the i

I was hauled over the

I saw how

sibly

that 1

in store for me than

gunwale and

into the hottom of the 1d a few seconds later
MeKim was laid alongs He was uncon-
i1s and breathing sterte and [ got my shoul-

under his
I th, for the
n torn to pieces.

night

inder way, and we cast

for although 1 di
1 of blood fire

ght-heade v(

it at the time 1 had lost a good

iong shallow slash whe some ggar bad wined a
Kknife across the front of imny chest; perhaps I simply
elept, but at any rate I have no recollection of

trip. When I f
dawn had bro

first part of the
to myself, the

ally awoke, or ca
d 1

gray, carly light that we were rking up a winding
stream which flowed siuggishliy between irregular
mountains of no great height which | judged to be
ongnans—foothills of the Bohea range that runs

northeaster] om the north of Kwang Tung. We
had probably been s« v relays all night, but
towards sunrise in from the sea, s«
the big square S and we made good
sailing time

The behavior of on v he saw 1
was awake and incline an interest in things
rather sarprised ms I was so stiff and sore
that 1 could hardly move; my shoulders felt as if they
were being racked, but my arms and 1ds were en-
tirely devoid sensation. B round a
it | managed tInas
a Chinaman on either side «

the other busy wooden bowl
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me
» be -a per
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About sundown we sighted a villag
hase @f a big dome-shaped mc
near, 1 saw that we were to stop there. |

and

was
it. for the pain of my wound

ginning to be unbearable. McKim was regaining crn-
and occasiopally muttered
As we drew up to a bamboo j¢
into the stream I noticed a very old n
in the little that had come dov to meet ,A}
He was apparently of great age, although sirong and
active, and in spite of his round, stooping shoulders,
and the deep wrinkles that seamed his face, there was
something about him that again suggested that bi-
zarre resemblance to McKim.

We were carried ashore and laid on the ground
near a hut, the crowd watching us apathetically, but
the old man | have mentioned drew near and ap-
peared to ask some questions of our cantain. The
next moment * hecame perfectly cenvulsed, and
when he straightened out again I saw that his face
was simply demoniacal with rage. He came hobbling
over to us witlr such an uncanay agility and a look :
such concentrated hatred and malice upon his face
that I decided that at Iast we had swun.g to the end
of our “Scope

McKim was the nearest to him,
his back, hig face flushed, and muttering to himself
with lips parched from fever. As the eld man ap-
proached him 1 saw an expression of the most niter
astopishment pass gver his face, dnd following his
gaze saw that his eyes were fixed ow the rosary or
amulet that hung abont the neck of my shipmate. The
next moment he had it in his hand and wae breaking

suspense was

10USNess, incoherently.
tty that was built out

n who

crowd

and was lying on

diately 1
1
|

Vehement orders
ant flow
was able to un-
gathered that a part of the gang were to

been
bound and helpless where I had
1 m forward,
fore-topsail
vas shouted from
half
men who were
them where they were,
and
of course,
become
vas trying to get a
the prosirate bodies
many
there might
tiie black

dropped heavily

loose piece of mat-

was
shouted from the deck of
I was beginning to feel

1 not notise
ma

who

exclamations of wonder and awes He

1nto

took his head between his hands,
said a few quick, harsh words.
stupidly for a moment,

“Annah.’

I did not know it at the time, but have
ru\'erw" that word for “mother™ of the
and Six Nations is “Annah,” whicl
Tartar word. But the effect on the old man
magical. He fairly capered with excitement,
a moment
rent of questions, but I simply pointed to McKim,
then toward the east, at which he nodded
times. 1 think
tion.

arted fo him,

then answered:

Suddenly McKim Ik, slo
then rapidly and incoherently.

haunches beside him and

began to talk,
The old man
listemed

on his
face. Wonder, interest, awe and fear chased
another successively across his features,
time there was the Jook of one lisiening
forgotten melody.

in a North American Indian dialect,
ral sounds of which once heard

with the ecstacy of 2 who. almost
trary to his belief. hears the
has long believed dead
Soon, however, the talking ceased.
1

raised a bloody hand to his head.

parent

The

and

where, under i
onmattings. covering us with
the evening was chilly.
awake a long time,

partly from the pain

my wound and partly because the gffairs of the after-
i, and the
d [ became
that my theory was a possible if not a prebable one.
McKim had once told me that his grandmother was a

noon had suggested something to'my
more I thought it out the more eenving

Tuscarora squaw, and that he had
among the Indians. In that case it
probable Thdl he had picked up one or more dial
to which, i is feverish and unbalanced mental con-
dition, his mind might naturally revert.

I knew that there were many proofs of the
n of the Indian tribes of North
r of many the same system of counting;
r sirong comparative anatomical resembia
ii as those of disposition. religions and
hierogiyphics. A man who had made a
ology had once told me that in eighty-three
languages 173 words have the same

was

words,

tinents. Could it not be possible that some one dia
lect had preserved  its integrit¥? Then the little in
cident of the 1 ry occurred to me, and that suggest-
e yther of thought Our captors had not
i any attention to the thing whatever. except that

one of them ran it through his hands

ascertain if it p =sed any intrinsic value, and Had
dropped it as worthless. But tlie moment the old
man had seen it he ‘nad l‘m ome violently agitated,;
and. T thouzht. a trifle had looked
ars a »-_.rrv‘wnii\v?' dnfi now came to think

iy diff
emed n
made it rather difficalt
presence way in the sontheast of

of it, he

was of an entir
f the crowd. 1
which, however,

This suggested another idea. 1 had heard of the
osaries being found in Thibet and Mongelia, b
] [ could rememl in China. Evident

¥y had some particular
man that it had not to th
was of a distinctly .p‘#‘m st

type.

led what 1 knew about the ea
nembered that rn..ar,d.tn‘
tury ome Tehinggiskhan. the
branch of the great iribe of Hu

iy history of

1'in: of the southern

who had noi

in the great southwestern move ”\vm of the northern
Huns, came down from the no srn steppes-of Mon
goiia and ravaged the country far and }'r over-
Fartary, India, Poland,
Later his grandson, Kh

onguest of China, and, for the
e know of, subdued that vast empire. Khoubi-
domain was the largest that ever- existed. It
eached rd to the deserts bevond lb > lr- ( Ha

northwa

vard into Gobi, the Sanc de :
hed the river Siao, and to th" south
ed 1 of the Youe sea. A hundred
Tchon Youen-Tchang founded the great
one of the first acts of which was to exriel
tars from their domain. But the g
movement of Khoubilai would, 1 thought. 'ac-
for the
se empire. Might it not be that
ofi from the main horde or army,
1t and possibly cat off by enemies, had re-
»d, or pushed southeast to strike sea water?

shore

some clan

nain
To trace MeKim's Tartar origin was more
were a few strong evidr)
given bim by his Indian ancestress, his
sle physical resemblance to the
mind an early

The rosary

unden

Mongols. 1

cailed to

ancient Egypt and Southern Asia.
were a nomadic, roving race, and the geographicai
conformity of Bering strait would make an eastern
migration perfectly possible. Onece having reached
the continent of North America they
turn their faces southward, finding no re
rich- and fertile countiry before them. The more I
thought of the matter the more I became satisfied
with my theory, and finally, havisg reached a stand-
still, T fell asleep.

The murmur of voices awekened me, and,

looks at McKim. who was sleeping heavily.
old friend of the evening before was the most ex-

| cited of the lot, and apparently the most autheritative,

for finally the tumuit ceased, and the rabble poured
out. 1 iried to get up, but he shook his head and mo-
tioned for me to remain where I was.
women brought me some food, a stew of chicken and
rice and a few slices of raw fish.

With the old man’s permission, ¥ moved my mat

to the doorway of the hut and amused myself watch-

kept gianc-
ng from the rosary to McKim’'s face ,and suddeniy he | I could hear the water boiling far beneath.
and
McKim stared at him

since dise
Tuscaroras
1 is the same as the
was
and in
came rushing over to me and fired a tor-
and
several

I had unwittingly answered his ques-

at first,
‘iT":}‘;u"lI
with the
most peculiar expression I ever saw upon a human
one
and all the
to a long-
At first 1 thought McKim's mut-
terings were inarticulate and meaningless, bLut pretty
soon I recognized the fact that he was talking to him-
many of the
are unmistak-
», and all the while the old Chinaman was listen-
con-
voice of a child whom he

McKim moaned
old man
postied off and a few minutes later some coolies came
down with stretchers, and we were taken up to a hut
he supervision of our aged friend, some
of the women stripped and bathed us and then laid us
homespun blankets. fo?

been brought up
1oTe th;ﬂl

7

locts

Asiatic
America, the sim-

nce, as
system of
study of phil-
American
roots in both con-

apparently to

type from the
of a Tartar or

signigcance to the
others. And the old
Thea T re-
Asia. |
close of the twelfth cen-

shared

years

pure Tartar stock in almost any part of

and, being

difficult,

dialect and his

writer whe had referred the
savage and larger portion of America to the porth of
Asia, and the civilized families of Mexico and Pera to
The Tartars who
inhabited the deserts north of the great wall of China

would naturally
tance and a

turning
over, | saw that the room was full of men who were
| arguing excitedly and occasionally casting scowling
But cur

One of the

to a very wild country. Oceca-
sionally the road led along the edge of a chasm. and
At dawn
we reached a little hut, where we remained all day,
and at night the trip began again, this time with new
coolies. On the fourth morning of our journey Me-
Kim’s condition began to change for the better, and,
after sleeping all day quite maturaily, he suddenly
awoke to consciousness. i did not want to excite him
any more than was mecessary, so in answer to his
question simply said that we were prisoners, but
were being well treated and just now were moving
into the interior, probably to make escape more dif-
ficult. That seemed to satisfy him, and, after eating
a light meal, he went to sleep.

That night we traveled again, and as the first light
began to break in the east I saw that we were enter-
ing a big, fertile vallex. We changed bearers once
more, but tne following day eontinued our travel in-
stead of waiting for the darkmess.

As soon as we started, I noticed a difference in our
coolies. They were leaner, more muscular, and more
of the Tartar or Samoeide type. [ noticed also that
the old man seemed to address them in a different
tongue and that they treated him with great defer-
ence,

When we halted at noon McKim was wide awaRe
and taking an active interest in his surrouandings..
While we were talking, for I had told him nothing
about the queer events at Hai Chin, the éld man ap-
proached, and as he drew mear [ could see that he
was powerfully agitated. He tried once or twice to
speak, but seemed unable to articulate. Finally he
jerked out a few guttural words,

The effect on McKim was magical. He was on his
feet like a flash, and stood with his head dropped be-
tween his shoulders. looking at the e¢old Chinaman
through parrowed lids—every muscle was tense, and
his lower jaw worked nervously up and down like a
pointer dog when he is standing a covey. The China-
m«m s face was set and rigid, and, with his eyes bor-
ing straight into McKim, he spoke slowly fdur mono-
syllabic words and like an echo the words came back,
followed by a dozem er so more. ;

Then the spell was rudely broken.

The old man

utiered a sudden erg, and the bearers came runging |

unmusical words
stood apparently wende 1wk, uttering
at intervals astonisning grunts, much resembling the
“Ugh! ugh!” of the American Indian.

I turned to my partner. “McKim, what the
does it all mean?"

He looked at me. his face dazed and awestruck

“He talks my grandmother's langnaze,” he said
weakly.

“Is he talking it now?”

“Ne, but he is talking one likt it. What
mean, doctor?? He turned on me almost fiercely.

“it means.” [ answered, “that you are among vour
relatives. 1 hope they are glad to see you. He can
tell you more about it than I can.”

uj He spoke to them
iile they

in qgaick,

denuce

uoes it

bank. Egtidently our jailer was dis--

McKim furned tosthe old man and said a few
words, The moment he began to speak .the coolies
dropped upon their knees and touched their foreheads
to the ground. The old man stood listening respect-
fully. In & moment he answered.

“His name is Khan-ghi-sen,” said McKim. turn-
ing to me. “He says I speak an almost forgotien
iangnage used only by the nobility of his tri and
he wants to know where I come from.”

"Supposo you ask him where you are going” I
suggested. “Keep him guessing, as you Yankees say.

McKim turned to Khan-ghi-sen and spoke. It
seemed to me that the khan was rather apologetic in
his manner.

“He says to my own people,” said McKim, *I
don’t know what he means by that.”

“Ask him if your people came down here 600 years
ago from the northward beyond the great wall,” I
ventured.

McKim repeated the guestion.
thai my straight shot had gone home. The khan was
evidently overcome with curiosity, and from that
time on treated me with marked respect

“He wants to know why you ask that questiom,”
said McKim. “He says that it is not well that one
not of our people should know so much. But he says
we must be going on.”

Night had fallen when we reached the outskirts of
the viilage, but evidently something unusual was
going on. for the streets were crowded with people,
and as we passed the temple we heard the muffled
“hoom-boom”™ of the great drum, and the noiseless
tread o fthe priests round and round. No one im-
peded us in any way, but there were many curious
glances as our hammocks passed. and more and more
was | struck by the similarity of these people to my
shipmate.

The arrangement of the houses was different from
anything I ever saw before in China. They were
built of bamboo and wicker work closely thatched
and a peculiar conical shape, with a bilge about
six feet from the ground, a Tartar style of architec-
ture, as | afterward discovered.

We entered one of the best, which
been arranged for dur reception. Inside there were
a couple of large. comfortable couches, the sides of
which were of a peculiar scroll-shaped design, and in
one corner there was a little recess in which stood—
or rather squatted—a brass image of Buddha about
cighteen inches in height. in front of which were ar-
rangzed in a semi-circle nine brazen vases of wine-
glass shape. -

About 8 o'clock the following morning the khan
appeared and took McKim away with him. When
they came back, about two hours later, I could see
that McKim was tremendously excited. His hands
were working spasmodically, his nostrils distended,
and frem time fo time I caught the red glare from
his nostrils, which 1 learned to associate with uan-
usual rwritrvnom. He turned on me abruptly.

“Doc 'm ' he said, “do you know what these people
tell m

“l can form an idea,”
vou are a descendant of their
than that, a descendant of their

He looked at me in amazement.
ever discover that?” he demanded

“Simply because | have thought so my
time.” .

“Well,” he said, “1 give it up. . Surprises are cofn-
ing teo fast. But do you kn what they waut me
to do7

“Rule them?”

“Not quite that,
of prince to be instructed by their wi
haps later to lead the tribe-northward
their own country is to the north., and
tradition that a man of their royal biced

It was easy to see

had evidently

said 1. “They claim that
own race, and, moie
regal line.”

did you

own
“How

self for some

but to remain with them as a sort
e men, and per-
It seems that
they have a
will come

from across a big water and wil i them home.”

“A very hackneyed popular tribal prophecy,” I re-
marked. “And what are you going to do?”

“Oh; 1 don't know. ['ve got to think it out. It
doesn’'t make much difference, as they wouldn't let
us go just now. anyway.”’

“What does the khan rank in the outfit?” I asked.

“He is the vounger brother of the present chief.
He went down to the coast th a good bulk of the

nartner of friend in Manila. It

opium for the

seems we had the misfortune to kill one of Lis serv-
ants who went out with the stuff; rather a favorite
with the old man.”

“And whose plan was it to scragg us?”

“Oh, that scheme was cooked up by our friend’s
partner, who wants to start 2 little piracy business
of his own and needed a vessel.”

“He got it, and something to boot.” I said with a
grin, thinking of the way he had dived into tke scup-
pers.

= 2 =

And then began a process which T hope to God I
may never live to see again—the reversion of a man
from the civilized to the barbariam. Day by day I
could see the insidious process working. Through
the wiles of that cunning schemer Khan-ghi-sen, Mc-
Kim sunk slowly backward through six centuries in
a little more than six mponths. At the end of that
time I doubt if there was a flercer, keener, more
bloodthirsty pagan in the whole clan than he. I wit-
nessed the process passively, for 1 had always feit
more interest than affection for my partner. At first
the old khan watched me with jealous suspicion, but
seeing that I was indifferent, his vigilance relaxed,
and we even became, in a way, good friends.

McKim was allowed to taste both the ‘freedom and
the darker pleasures of an Oriental life. His manner
and disposition began to undergo subtle changes,
until the liking I had once felt for him turned grad-
ually into disgust. At last the climax came.

For some time there had been frequent depreda-
tions among the scarce flocks of the tribe, and though
repeated efforis had been made to detect the robbers,
all had been unsuccessful. Finally, one night Me-
Kim took a dozen of the yvoung men from the village
and managed to ambush and capture the thieves, al-
though in the fight one of his men was knifed and
killed. The following day, hearing a great hubbub
in the market place, I went over to see what it was
all about. 'To my horror I saw one of the robbers
lashed to a stake that had beem firmly planted into

the ground. while near by a man was heating a spear-
head in a little mud furnace. Standing by, apparently

stood my shipma‘e.
n ar’e you up

directing the proceeding,
“McKim,” said I, “what under heave
to? Are you going to torture that man?

“Yes,” he answered sullenly; “he has killed one
of us.”
“But, my God. man. you can’t torture him. Re-

member that you're an American!”

“lT am a Mongol,” he answered in an even voice;
“it is the custom of our people.”

“Well, it's not the custom of mine to stand Y-V
and see a man tortured.” F laid my hand on the h
of my knife. “Kill him if you want to, bud ha
beggar with the spear tries to torture him, there will
be another of you gone up.”

His eyes narrowed. and he tried io glare me down
but if his eyes were aflame, my blood was as well, and
I verily believe 1 would have tackled the wh gang
But I think the good English words brought him to
his senses.

“Dr. Boles.” he said at length, “it was my fault
that you got into this scrape, and I had
able to make some sort of amends, but it is time we
parted. I have wanted to keep you with us, because
vou stood by me in danger, and my people say your

hoped to be

skill is great, and- honor and respect you. But your
ways are not our ways. and it is better that we part
s s @

The next day I left for the coast in the care of six
cooliss and a sort of licutenant it was 2 ten-davs’
trip to where I could get transportation to Hougkong
but in due time T reached that city without aecident,
There I found a friend who was captain of a big, flat,
sea-going freight car about to clear for Delagoa Bay.
He wanted to ship a doctor, as the callow youfh that
came out with him had got war fever-and scuttled off
to the Cape.

] was glad to get the billet, as my funds were
ting low and the east coast nffm-~' many chaneces.
I have never heard from McKim, and at fimes

is hard to realize that, even in that land of
gruities, there is today a native-born American, of
mingled Puritan and Indian blood, who rules as the
lawful and hereditary chief of a thousand wild A

gat-

incon-
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APTIVE FAWN. %=

ERNEST HAROLD BAYNES

atics.

NE morning last May a gu looking from the
window of his coitage upon a broad green slope

of the Blue Mountain forest, saw a white-tailed
doe, with her little spotted fawn. But the fawn was
limping, and, as he conld not keep up with his moth-

., he bleated plainrix'rl‘, and bacl .‘w came to him,
noking him over with her large mild eves, as though
to find out \-.h_\ he lagged behind. Then the guide
caw that one of the slim hind, legs was broken just
above the ankie, and, fearing that the helpless young-
might fall a victim 1o a fox or wild cat, he cap-
tured it and brought it in. It teok readily to a baby’s
bottle, and for imany days he kept .t in a box, where
it cotild neither run nor jump. It s a sensible lit-
tle creature, and Kept its i mb well off the
ground, and as the leg hnng straight down, the ends
of the broken bone soon kuit, and the fawn was able
to touch his little hlark hoof to the floor.. Then it
that the benefactor, holding him tight in his
drove five miles across the wmouniains and
little thing limped
harn floor. but

ster

was

arms,
turned the baby over to me. The
ily when he was set down on the

A NEW FUEL.
(Ind.) Cor. Evansv

A new s] successfully tested has been
by Jacob Smith, a glass worker. N is
more heat units per, pound than ecither coal or wood.
it can be manufactured and sold at a profit for half
the cost of coal and it does not smoke except when a
strong draft is used. Its sucress as a fuel for domes-
tis uses was determined several weeks ago, but not
until this week, when it was med beneaih an engine
boiler, was its value for manufacturing demonstrat-
ed. The fuel is made largely from the refuse of
the pulp mills, of which there are a number about
Muncie. Each mill turns out thousands of tons of
refuse annudlly. The refuse. a combination of soda
and lime, used in the decomposition of wood, is mixed
with crude oil, and the finished product resembles
putty. It may be cut with a spade and thrown into
a furnace or beneath a/boiler. No kindling is neces-
sary. for a match touched to it willi light readily,
the material burning with an intense heat. There
are no clinkers and the ashes remaining after the
fire has burned down may be made into 2 new com-
pound, for which Mr. Smith has another use.

A bushel basketful of the material beneath a
sixteen horse power engine at a local factory kept
steam up for eight hours. It is manufactured as a
plasterer makes his mortar. The government patent
office has called it the “Smith fuel.” Lecal manufac-
turers are ihterested in the tests now being made.

(Muncie ille Courier.)

invented
said to possess

-——————’ —— ——
WHEN WOMEN \'OTE
(Pittsburg Post.)

Lady Ward-heeler—Look here, madam, what's this
you've heen saying about me?

Lady Candidate—1 said you padded the rewrns‘
that's what I said. "

Lady Ward-heeler—Weil that's ail right. 1 un-
derstood you said 1 padded myself,

the stalls,
n he got up again
1mngry, he let us
looking to-
When
at once that his
in his mouth
d little head,
mother had he
After drinking a
and lay

we gave him a soft' bed of hay in one of
and he secon lay down to rest Wi
he seemed and, as he was
know it by bleating very gentl:
wards us eagerly with his big, soft
I beld the bottle out to him he
food was there. but as he took
he instinctively punched me
just as he would have m
been taking his dinner with he
pint of milk he nibbed a few bits of grass
down o rest again

hetter

nd by

ITOWN eyes.

new

He was tiful creature. His
with striking

His legs,

a wonderfully bean
glossy coat was reddish-brown in color.
white spots on the neeck, back and sides

which were lighter in color, were slender. sinewy and
graceful, one of them only being marred by a bunch
of hard tissue around the point of fracture. But his
head was his most beautiful featnre, after all. His
great gentle eyes were full of exoression, and, in
combination with the large, shapely ears, which
moved back and forth in response i{o every sound,

showed pleasure, excitement, fear and other emotions
almost as plainly 2s a human face could show them.
His disposition was affectionate, and he never tired
of licking one’s face and hands when he got the
chance, mamng them feel as though they had received
a coat of glue.

Of course, I was prepared to believe that the white
spots omn, his otherwise brown were there for
some good purpose, but thev looked so conspicuous,
as he stood in the barn, that 1 could scarcely believe
that they were parti of a scheme of protective colora-
tion. But one day, after his leg was well enough to
permit him to run about a bit, T took him out into
the fields. One of these fields was abloom with oxeye
daisies, and as the fawn stood among them they at
once suggested a reason for the spots upon his coat.
T half closed my cyes, and there was no fawn at ail;
he was a patch of white flowers, like hundreds of
similar patches in the same fieid. Since myriads of
daisies and other white flowers are blooming at a
time when a fawn is young and helpless, it seems that
nature seeks to protect it from its enemies by mak-
ing it resemble a patch of thesc flowers. I took a
photograph of my fawn in the daisy field, and the re-
sult was very interesting. The legs and body of the
little creature melt away into the grass, while the
white spots stand out consnicuous, like the daisies
which sarround them.

In front of the stall in which [ kept the fawn 1
placed a barrier four feet high, and, to ‘'my astonish-
ment, a few days after his leg was well, he leaped
rignt over it from a standstill, and alighted on the
floor of the barn. And yet perhaps this is not to be
wondered at when we cousider that his father or
mother, hard pressed. could clear a height of from
eight to nine feet, and possibly mor-.

Every evening we take the deer out for a run over
the hills, using a bottle of milk to coax him batk to
the barn, after he has had his exercise.
it-looksaaunmghnhld seen the last of
disappears going at full speed over the brow of -a

coat
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hill perhaps half a mile away. Then some one shouts,
“Here he comes!” and we see him coming, like a
brown streak, white tail up and ears laid back, rising
like a bird at every rock and bush in his path, check

ing his speed as he approaches us, and breaking into
a brisk, elastic trot, which nothing but a deer ecan
imitate.

We used to take him for his runs in the morning
but one day, after drinking all the milk he cared for,
he dashed off into the woods and stayed there until
nightfail, when he trotted home so hungry that he
tried to swaliow the bottle as well as the milk. If the
dogs had scentad him his protective coloration might
not have been sufficient to save his life.

A week or two ago I noticed him display a ver
curious taste. I was cutting up raw heef for mv
wolves, and the fawn, which was loose, sauntered up
and, seizing a piece. weighing a pound or more, car-
ried it off and began to eat it. Thinking that this was
too much mea} for a baby. I took it away from him,
but I offered him a few small pleces, which he ate
with every indication of enjoyment.

PERFECT DIGESTION.
(Philadeiphia Ledger.)

Milk is known to the few complete
foods. It contains the bone, muscle and fat produc-
ing elements and sustains the heat of the body. The
milk of diferent classes of animals (mammais) varies
in composition to suit the different requiremen
thus, mare's milk is richer in sugar, but lacking in
protein, compared to cow’s milk.

Another fact of interest conmected with milk is
found in the difficulty with which some persons di-
gest plain milk. It is safe fo say that should
organ, secretion or digestive juice fail to perform its
free duty, the milk consumed will not be properiy
digested. The reagson for this is simple. Milk con-
tains such a varieiy of compounds that all portions
of the digestive system are called into activity for
the digestion of these varied eléments. The gastric
juice attacks the cheesy matter; the pancreatic and
intestinal juices digest the sugars and fatg. This
takes the milk through the stomach and the small
intestines into the larger intestines. The lower in-
testine digests wood fiber also. This alone of all the
orms of nutrient is not found in milk. Because of
he facts above stated the ability to drink milk is

be one of

any

~a test of perfect digestion in nearly all cases.

INFLUENTIAL.
{Boston Transcript.)

Hicks—The gray mare appears to be the better
horse in Milpury’s family; he doesn’t seem to have
a great deal of influence in his home government.

Wicks—1 know; but he is a man of immense in-
fluence in other ways. 1 have heard him say hun-
dreds of times that it was only necessary for nim to
take his ambieila aiong to bLring pleasant weather.
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